

The moft lamentable Tragedie 

But giue your Pidgionstothe Eraprour, 

By me thou (bait haue iufticeat his hands* 

Hold, hold, tncanc whij.e here’s money for thy charges, 
Giue me pen and inke. 

Sirra.cah you with a grace dcliucr a Supplication i 
Clowtte. I fir. 

Titus. Then here is application for you,and when you 
come to him,atthc firft aproach you mu ft kncelc,then kiff« 
hisfoote, thendcliuervp your Pidgions, and then look for 
your reward. 

lie be at hand hr, feeyoudoeitbrauelie. 

Clmnt. I warrant you fir, let me alone. 

Thus. Sirra haft thou a knife i Come let me fee it, 

Here CM arcus, fold it in the Oration, 

For thou haftmadeitlikeaahumblcSuppliant. 

And when thou haft giuen it the Empcrour, 

Knocke at my dore, and tell me what he fay es. 

Qlovfne, Godbewithyoufir,Iwill. Exit, 

Thus, Come Manus let vs goc, Publius follow me. 

Exeunt, 

Enter Emperour and Emprtjfe , and her two fonnes, the 
Entptroar brings the sdr-towes in his hand 
that Titus {hot at him. 

S atttr. Why Lords, what wrongs are thefe? w as euer Cccd* 
An Empcrour in Rome thus otter borne. 

Troubled, confronted thus, and for the extent 
O/cgall iufticc, vfde in fuch contempt? 

My Lords, you know the mightfull Gods, 

How euer thefe difturbers of our peace 
Buzin the peoples cares, there nought hathpaft, 

But euen with la w agaiaft the wilfull fonnes 
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clallwebethusaffliftedinhiswreakes, 

^ssassK:-. 

Seehecres to /we, and this to Mercur;, 

Whactl.is but L^.lling.sainft 

Andblazoningour vmiiflite cooy 

A .oodly humour^s itnotiny tordi . 

A * who would fry , in Romt no mftice WCK : 

But iflliuci hisfained cxtafies 
Shall be no Ihelter to thefe outrage s, 

But he and his (hall know that luftice hues 
In Saturnisms health, whome ffhefleepe, 

Heelefoawake,ashcmfurylhaU 

Cut off the proud’ft confpiratour thathucs. 

Tamora. My gracious Lord,my louely Satttritwei 
Lord ofroy life, comrnaunder ofrny thoughts, 

Cal me thee, and bcarc the faults oi Titus age, 

Th’cffc&s of forrow for bis valiant fonnes, 

Whofc Ioffe hath pearft him deepe, and fcard his nar , 

And rather comfort his diftreffed plight, 

Then profecute the meaneft or the beft 

Foi thefe contempts : Why thus it ftiall become 

Hie witted T amor a to glofe with all : 

But Titus I haue touched thee to the qmckcj, 

Thy lifeblood out : if Ann now be wife. 

Then is alifafe,thc Anchor’s in the port. 

Enter CloVcne* 

How now good fellow wouldft thou fpeake with vs . 

C!o»r>e. Yeaforfooth, and your Mifterfmp be tpopcnall. 

H 2 Tamo* 


